Mission 


Extracts  from  the  Annual  Report,  January  1,  1889. 


Mission  House  at  201  North  Street. 


The  success  and  prosperity  of  the  Mission  work  during  the  past  year  are  almost  without 
parallel.  More  has  been  done  for  the  outcasts,  more  for  our  Italian  neighbors,  more  to  close  up 
places  of  vice  in  the  community,  more  for  the  poor,  more  for  homeless  children,  and  more  for 
the  conversion  and  reformation  of  sinners,- than  in  any  previous  year  of  our  connection  with  the 
work.  It  is  largely  due  to  the  influence  of  the  North  End  Mission  that  North  Street  has 
been  so  changed  in  character  as  to  attract  the  notice  and  surprise  of  all  who  pass  through  it. 
We  would  not  forget,  however,  to  mention  the  zealous  work  of  the  police,  to  whom  much 
credit  is  due.  During  the  past  year  one  of  our  neighbors,  living  opposite,  asked  us  in  to  see  her 
parlor,  with  neat,  though  inexpensive  furniture  and  draperies,  and  then  said,  in  broken  English, 
but  with  much  pride,  “  Like  Mission.” 

It  has  been  thought,  at  times,  that  we  are  going  too  far  in  opposing  crime  and  nuisances 
about  us,  even  endangering  our  lives,  but  we  have  followed  the  path  of  duty,  fearing  nothing, 
loyal  to  Him  who  sent  us  into  the  work.  The  question  generally  asked  is,  “Are  any  saved?” 
Although  we  do  not  pretend  to  measure  our  work  by  numbers,  we  feel  confident  there  are  many. 
In  this  connection,  a  touching  incident  which  transpired  at  the  beginning  of  this  year  may  not  be 
out  of  place.  A  man  who  came  to  the  Mission  and  was  converted  in  the  fall  of  ’87,  was  taken 
with  pneumonia  early  in  ’88,  and  sent  to  the  Massachusetts  General  Hospital,  where  he  died  after 
an  illness  of  a  little  over  a  month.  In  his  letter,  published  in  the  report  of  1888,  page  16,  he 
expressed  his  gratitude  to  the  Mission,  which  he  says,  “  Under  God,  was  the  means  of  saving  my 
soul  and  bringing  me  back  to  Him  from  whom  I  have  strayed  so  long.”  Calling  on  him  a  short 
time  before  his  death,  and  asking  how  he  felt  in  regard  to  the  future,  he  replied,  making  a  special 
effort  to  emphasize  his  words,  “  Happy,  happy.”  “  Then,”  said  I,  “  I  shall  tell  the  folks  at  the 
Mission  that  you  are  very  sick,  but  very  happy,”  and  with  a  motion  of  the  head  he  gave  an 
affirmative  answer. 

The  missionary  is  called  upon  to  help  those  with  whom  he  comes  in  contact  in  a  thousand 
different  ways.  One  wants  only  a  kind  word,  another  needs  plain  advice  ;  another  wants  to  find 
the  Saviour,  and  still  another  needs  temporal  aid.  One  writes : 

“  Mr.  Younkin,  will  you  please  come  in  and  see  me?  I  am  sick  with  a  sore  throat,  can’t  work, 
and  I  am  afraid  I  will  lose  my  place.  Please  come  in  sure,  in  the  morning.  I  am  without  money 
to  get  a  mouthful  to  eat.” 

We  have  often  tried  to  persuade  the  young  girls  living  on  North  street  and  vicinity,  to  let 
us  get  homes  for  them  where  they  would  not  be  tempted  and  led  astray,  but  could  grow  up  to  be 
industrious  and  capable  women.  One  who  was  on  the  point  of  being  arrested,  was  brought  to 
us  by  a  police  officer,  and  provided  with  a  home.  She  now  writes  us,  thanking  the  officer,  and 
says,  “  I  am  glad  I  was  brought  to  you,  for  it  will  be  the  means  of  making  me  a  better  girl.  I 
am  glad  you  took  interest  enough  in  me  to  become  my  guardian.  This  is  my  text :  ‘  Be  ye  faith¬ 
ful  unto  death,  and  I  will  give  you  a  crown  of  life.’  ” 

On  Thanksgiving  and  Christmas  a  considerable  sum  of  money  was  expended,  providing  for 
the  poor  and  deserving  some  of  the  favors  of  the  season.  Families  were  furnished  with  Thanks¬ 
giving  dinners,  which  were  sent  to  their  homes.  Being  called  to  meet  a  man  in  the  chapel,  I 
found  one  whom  we  had  remembered.  He  said :  “I  came  to  let  you  know  that  we  received  the 
Thanksgiving  present;  we  thank  you,  sir.  It  was  the  means  of  our  having  a  pleasant  Thanks¬ 
giving.”  Another  writes: 

Dear  Mr.  Younkin: — We  thank  you  for  the  presents  sent  us  for  Thanksgiving.  We  en¬ 
joyed  it  very  much.  Furthermore  I  thank  you  for  the  favors  you  have  done  me.  I  thank  God 
for  the  day  I  gave  my  heart  to  Him  and  for  your  kind  encouragement. 

Your  friend, 


F.  C. 


Many  expressions  of  gratitude  could  be  given  from  adults  and  children  who  received  cloth¬ 
ing,  shoes,  etc.,  at  Christmas  time;  but,  after  all,  the  happiest  expression  is  the  one  seen  in  the 
improved  condition  or  the  countenance  of  the  one  receiving  the  favor. 

We  were  invited  by  the  Shawmut  Avenue  Universalist  Sabbath  School  to  bring  thirty-two 
poor  children  of  the  North  End  (not  belonging  to  our  nursery  at  Mt.  Hope)  to  enjoy  with  them 
a  Christmas  tree  and  entertainment.  It  was  a  delightful  evening  for  them,  and  one  never  to  be 
forgotten.  They  were  royally  entertained  and  came  away  laden  with  gifts,  each  child  receiving 
something  to  wear,  something  to  play  with,  and  something  good  to  eat.  One  of  these,  a  beauti¬ 
ful  and  interesting  child,  found  at  that  entertainment,  through  the  exertions  of  Mrs.  Younkin,  a 
kind  hearted  lady  who  became  her  friend.  The  poor  child  is  a  cripple,  but  we  hope  not  incurable. 
This  lady,  becoming  greatly  interested  in  her,  procured  for  her  comfortable  clothing,  and  se¬ 
cured  for  her  a  bed  at  the  “  Children’s  Hospital,”  and  we  hope  the  operation  upon  her  limbs  will 
be  entirely  successful. 

On  Christmas  Eve  a  thoughtful  friend  brought  us  ten  Christmas  trees  to  be  sent  to  the 
houses  where  such  luxuries  were  not  likely  to  be  provided.  We  were  convinced  of  the  delight  it 
gave  the  little  people.  When  talking  with  them  afterwards,  they  told  us  about  their  Christmas 
tree  and  what  it  had  on  it. 

The  Mission  Christmas  tree  for  the  Italian  children  was  a  great  success  in  winning  their 
hearts,  as  has  been  indicated  by  the  attendance  in  the  Sabbath  School,  which  numbers  one  hundred 
and  twenty-five  children. 

By  changing  our  methods  of  work  to  suit  the  ever  changing  needs  of  the  people  about  us,  often 
at  a  great  increase  of  expense  to  the  Mission,  we  feel  that  we  are  in  a  situation  to  do  great  good 
in  our  city.  It  will  be  remembered  that  the  Missionary  not  only  works  in  the  vineyard  assigned 
him,  but  lives  there,  having  his  home  at  the  Mission  on  North  Street,  in  the  midst  of  those  whom 
he  is  to  serve.  We  are  thus  enabled  to  study  the  surroundings,  by  day  and  night,  and  wield  an 
influence  which  we  could  not  if  we  lived  elsewhere.  We  believe  that  the  Boston  North  End 
Mission,  with  its  twenty-two  years  of  experience,  can  be  trusted  to  expend  the  money  of  its 
patrons,  set  apart  for  charitable  work,  most  judiciously. 

C.  L.  D.  Younkin,  Supt. 

For  statements  regarding  the  Italian  Department  and  also  the  Industrial  Schools,  with  many 
details  of  work  and  results  in  all  departments,  we  refer  to  the  full  Annual  Report. 


MATRON’S  REPORT. 

Only  the  Father  of  all  can  know  what  has  been  the  result  of  this  Mission’s  work  for  the  past 
year.  Eternity  will  alone  reveal  it  tons,  and  as  we  read  in  His  book,  “There  are  last  which 
shall  be  first,  and  first  which  shall  be  last,”  they,  perhaps,  who  have  seemed  to  us  least  hopeful 
may  bear  fruit  for  the  Master  in  after  years,  that  shall  win  for  them  a  crown  of  glory ;  and  they 
will  acknowledge  that  here  at  the  Mission  the  seed  was  sown. 

The  past  year  lias  seemed  more  encouraging  than  any  preceding;  it  has  had  its  failures, 
brought  many  hard  places  and  heart-aches,  still  to  me  it  has  seemed  a  better  year.  The  women 
received  have  been  more  intelligent,  more  desirous  to  learn  that  which  would  help  and  elevate 
them. 

We  carry  on  the  same  branches  of  industry  as  in  years  gone  by.  The  work  of  the  “  Sewing 
Room ’’has  increased,  and  we  have  added  that  of  “  dress-making,  ”  which  we  can  recommend 
to  the  public,  it  being  in  charge  of  a  thoroughly  competent  dressmaker;  prices  moderate  and  all 
work  warranted.  Our  Laundry  department  (as  you  will  see  by  its  Matron’s  report)  has  also 
—  -increased  under  her  management,  and  we  expect  still  larger  revenue  this  coming  year. 

We  have  been  pleased  to  note  a  greater  desire  among  the  girls  who  leave  here  and  fill  situa¬ 
tions,  in  regard  to  making  this  their  home,  where  they  can  either  work  their  board  or  pay  a  small 
amount  for  it,  when  resting  for  any  good  reason,  thus  avoiding  the  temptations  and  dangers  that 
are  often  found  in  second  class  lodging  houses. 

Our  Wednesday  night  social  meetings,  held  in  the  “  Women’s  Reading  Room,”  inaugurated 
the  first  of  September,  still  continue  to  prove  of  interest  and  help  to  the  women,  for  I  find  the 
Scriptures  taught  in  the  form  of  a  story,  rivets  the  attention  and  has  its  influence  upon  minds 
incapable  of  receiving  or  retaining  an  essay  or  sermon  more  profound.  The  uniform  deportment 
lias  been  good,  and  strangers  visiting  this  department  have  said,  “  It  does  not  seem  possible 
there  are  thirty  women  in  the  house.”  Oftentimes  the  evenings  are  passed  listening  to  the 
reading  aloud  of  one  of  their  number — a  recreation  I  encourage,  as  it  occupies  their  minds  and 
keeps  them  from  idle  conversation.  And  here  I  will  say  we  very  much  need  an  addition  to  our 
Library,  which  I  hope  the  readers  of  this  will  please  note. 

Among  the  more  hopeful,  I  would  mention  the  young  women,  many  of  them  deserted  by 
friends,  homeless  and  some  penniless,  who  come  to  us  to  hide  their  shame  and  secure  shelter 
until  they  are  received  into  the  “  Lying-in  Hospital.”  During  the  year  of  eighteen  eighty-eight 
we  have  received  twenty-seven,  and,  with  but  two  exceptions,  they  are  doing  well,  I  believe. 
One  is  married,  the  others  are  boarding  their  little  ones  and  working,  oftentimes  finding  it  very 
hard  to  furnish  themselves  and  infants  with  clothing,  and  meet  incidental  expenses.  Yet,  I  have 


I 


heard  some  of  these  mothers  say,  when  asked  if  they  would  give  them  up  for  adoption,  “  I  would 
rather  beg  on  the  street  for  them,”  and  this  mother-love,  these  tender  feelings  awakened,  I  do 
believe,  often  give  birth  to  a  new  character  which,  properly  nurtured,  develops  into  a  true 
woman,  and,  although  the  past  is  not  forgotten,  the  knowledge  that  it  can  be  forgiven  by  Him 
who  has  said,  “  Neither  do  I  condemn  thee,  go  and  sin  no  more,”  will  make  it  less  terrible  to 
think  of.  0,  you  mothers  who  have  by  your  firesides  beautiful  young  daughters,  shielded  by 
love  and  example  from  temptation  and  harm,  think,  sometimes  of  your  less  fortunate  sisters, 
mothers  as  well,  without  homes  or  friends  for  their  little  ones,  and  if  you  can  do  nothing  more 
give  them  your  sympathy  and  we  who  work,  your  prayers. 

A.  L.  Campbell,  Matron. 
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Fetters  from  Former  Inmates. 

One  who  was  secured  from  the  Municipal  Court,  says :  “I  must  say  I  thank  God  for  the  day 
I  went  to  the  Mission,  for  if  I  had  gone  to  the  Island  I  would  have  come  up  the  same  way  I  went 
down,  and,  most  likely,  gone  back  to  that  terrible  life  again,  and  God  only  knows  what  would 
have  become  of  me.  But  now  I  am  earning  an  honest  living  and  am  happy.  I  have  kept  my 
promise  in  regard  to  reading  the  Bible,  and  have  read  a  chapter  every  day  since  I  came  here.” 

Another,  who  came  nearly  three  years  ago,  writes:  “  When  I  came  to  the  Mission  I  was 
needing  sympathy  and  friends.  I  received  not  only  these,  but  also  an  incentive  to  a  higher 
purpose  in  life  which  has  excited  an  ambition  I  had  not  had  for  years.” 

Another :  “I  became  a  temperate  woman  four  years  ago  through  the  aid  and  encouragement 
of  the  North  End  Mission.  I  have  always  been  kindly  received  there  since,  and  have  been  helped 
many  times  through  hard  places  which  only  God  and  myself  know  the  truth  of.  My  husband 
did  not  always  provide  for  me  and  my  child,  but  I  was  ashamed  to  tell  that  I  had  been  hungry 
and  cold.  When  God  took  him  away  the  Mission  friends  helped  me  in  my  trouble  and  sorrow 
and  I  did  not  break  my  pledge  through  it  all,  and  with  God’s  help  I  shall  bring  my  boy  up  in  the 
right  way.” 

Another:  “  When  I  applied  to  the  Mission  I  was  discouraged  and  heart  sore.  My  intention 
was  to  drown  myself  if  I  was  not  received,  as  I  felt  I  was  of  no  use  to  myself  or  any  one  else. 
After  seven  months  of  temperate  life  I  can  look  back  and  thank  God  that  I  ever  entered  its 
doors,  for  God  knows  I  have  not  broken  my  pledge  and  I  am  a  better  and  happier  woman  than 
for  many  years.” 

Mount  Hope  Home  for  the  Children. 

We  are  glad  to  report  the  Nursery  in  a  very  favorable  condition;  children  healthy  and 
improving  and  apparently  quite  happy. 

By  the  kindness  of  friends  they  have  had  some  pleasant  recreation.  Through  one  of  our 
Board  of  Directors  they  were  enabled  to  have  a  very  pleasant  visit  to  Nantasket.  Several 
friends  of  the  Mission,  living  out  of  the  city,  favored  them  with  a  few  weeks’ visit  to  the  country 
during  the  past  summer.  We  hope  that  others  may  be  found  who  can  afford  us  the  same  luxury. 
One  little  boy  who  went  away,  writes  : 

“  I  drive  nine  cows  and  feed  nine  chickens,  and  I  like  here  very  much  and  want  to  stay  here.” 

After  having  been  in  our  Home  eight  years  he  has  found  a  home  with  his  father,  whom  we 
believe  the  little  fellow  has  been  the  means  of  reclaiming  from  intemperance. 

The  children  in  our  Nursery  find  pleasure  in  giving  to  others.  Would  that  their  resources 
were  greater.  One  little  boy,  planning  to  spend,  for  Christmas  presents,  the  money  which  he 
had  earned  in  gardening  at  the  Home,  when  remonstrated  with  by  another  boy,  said:  “  I  like, 
to  give;  it  makes  me  happy  to  give  my  money,  besides  the  Lord  says  so,  too .”  A1I  the 
children  who  come  under  our  influence  are  taught  the  worth  of  Christianity.  One  of  our  little 
boys,  whose  father  is  dissipated,  said,  “  When  I  see  my  father  I  will  tell  him  that  he  ought  to  be 
a  Christian,  for  that  is  just  what  he  needs.”  Once,  when  the  children  in  the  N  ursery  were  telling 
about  their  father  and  mother,  one  little  girl  who  was  not  aware  that  she  had  any  parents  living, 
such  having  been  their  neglect  of  her,  said,  “  Jesus  is  my  father.”  She  was  then  in  consumption 


and  has  since  gone  to  find  a  home  with  Jesus.  One  afternoon  we  talked  to  the  children  about 
praying  in  secret.  A  few  evenings  after  a  noise  was  heard  in  the  hallway  late  at  night.  One  of 
the  helpers,  stepping  into  the  hall,  asked  for  an  explanation;  a  little  boy  answered,  “  Mr.  Younk- 
in’s  told  us  to  go  into  a  dark  place  to  pray.”  Probably  no  part  of  our  work  elicits  more  sympathy 
than  what  is  clone  for  the  children.  Susceptible  to  good  influences  and  not  hardened  in  sin, 
their  characters  are  easily  moulded.  Then  the ‘relief  which  comes  to  a  heart-broken  mother 
when  she  finds  that  her  children  are  to  have  a  good  home  provided,  would  inspire  even  the 
most  penurious  to  contribute  towards  the  support  of  so  practical  a  charity.  We  read  that  “  Pure 
religion  and  undefiled  before  God  and  the  Father  is  this  :  to  visit  the  fatherless  and  widows  in 
their  afflictions,”  and  how  can  we  live  out  this  practical  religion  better  than  b^  giving  to  such 
institutions  as  these,  which,  by  well  organized  methods,  care  for  “  the  fatherless  and  widows 
in  their  affliction.”  What  success  we  have  had  in  this  kind  of  work,  the  following  letters 
will  show.  The  first  is  from  a  lady  whose  husband  was  a  colored  missionary  in  the  south : 

“  In  the  three  years  my  little  boy  has  been  in  the  Mount  Hope  Home,  I  am  satisfied  that  he 
has  been  well  cared  for.  I  do  not  know  what  I  should  have  done  if  it  had  not  been  for  the 
Home.  I  was  left  a  widow  without  means  to  take  care  of  my  boy  or  myself.  I  really  think  It  is 
a  God-send  to  have  such  a  place. 

Yours  truly,  M.  J.” 

Another  writes : 

“  I  am  a  poor  widow,  ray  husband  has  been  dead  eighteen  months  ;  I  had  nothing  to  support 
myself  or  my  baby  with  when  death  took  him  from  me,  and  I  had  no  wealthy  friends  to  help  me. 
I  had  a  brother,  but  being  a  cripple,  he  could  not  help  me  much,  but  he  gave  me  his  advice  and  that 
helped  me  till  I  got  a  place  to  work  in  the  Boston  and  Lowell  Depot  in  the  cafe  ;  but  it  still  was 
hard  to  take  care  of  my  little  girl  and  myself  till  I  ivas  led,  with  the  help  of  God,  to  you,  where  I 
found  a  good  home  for  my  child.  0  !  what  a  blessing  the  Lord  has  given  me,  and  how  thankful 
I  ought  to  be  for  such  a  comfort.  E.  FT.  C.” 

Still  another  says  :  “  My  little  boy  has  been  in  the  Mount  Hope  Home  two  years.  When  I 

put  him  there  he  was  in  delicate  health  but  he  is  now  very  much  improved  and  always  happy, 
showing  he  has  been  kindly  treated  and  well  taken  care  of,  which  has  been  a  great  comfort  and 
benefit  to  me,  knowing  at  all  times  where  he  is.  With  feelings  of  gratitude  to  the  Board  of 
Directors.  I  am,  yours  truly,  L.  W.” 

Others  write  the  Superintendent  of  Missions,  as  follows  : 

“Dear  Mr.  Younkin: 

I  want  to  write  what  a  benefit  the  Mount  Hope  Home  has  been  to  me  and  my  children.  It 
gave  my  boy  a  home  when  I  did  not  know  what  to  do.  It  gave  me  a  chance  to  help  myself  and 
little  girl.  Respectfully,  Mrs.  F.  K.  C.” 

“  Dear  Sir, — After  many  anxious  days  and  nights  when  I  saw  no  way  out  of  my  difficulties, 
with  my  little  girl  ill  and  myself  unable  to  keep  her  with  me  or  provide  for  her  any  proper  care, 
you  kindly  took  her  to  the  Home.  This  relieved  my  mind  from  a  burden,  which,  at  times,  had 
almost  driven  me  out  of  my  mind.  I  know  that  in  the  Home  she  is  away  from  all  undesirable 
influences ;  out  of  the  way  of  sin  and  wickedness  from  which  I  had  not  the  power  to  save  her, 
and  she  has  gained  much  in  health,  strength,  knowledge  and  manners.  I  thank  God  I  need  not 
worry  about  the  little  girl  for  she  is  safe  and  cared  for.  No  doubt  the  Home  has  been  a  blessing 
to  others,  but  to  no  one  has  it  been  a  greater  one  than  to  me.  I  hope  it  will  have  many  years  of 
prosperity.  Yours  gratefully,  M.  O.  S.” 

tunnels,  also,  are  ueiped  under  similar  circumstances,  as  these  words  show: 

“  I  was  fortunate  in  finding  a  vacancy  in  the  Home  for  my  child;  I  cannot  say  enough  in 
praise  of  it,  and  may  God  bless  its  work.  It  is  a  God-send  to  anyone  whose  home  has  been 
visited  by  death  and  the  wife  and  mother  taken.  May  God  bless  the  Home.  F.  T.  A.” 

“  I  have  received  so  much  from  the  Mission,  I  cannot  praise  its  good  work  too  highly.  J.  K.” 

A  business  man  who  had  employed  in  his  family,  part  of  the  time,  a  widow  who  had  two 
children  to  care  for,  recommended  the  case  to  us  in  the  following  letter: 

“Mr.  Yo  unkin  : 

Dear  Sir, — I  hope  you  can  find  some  place  for  the  children  which  I  send.  If  you  can  do 
so  I  will  contribute  ten  dollars  towards  their  support  for  a  year.  I  think  she  will  earn  a  good 
living  if  her  children  are  taken  care  of  so  she  can  work.  C.  V.” 

We  found  it  a  very  worthy  case,  and  were  able  to  help  her  until  such  time  as  she  could  make 
a  home  for  herself  and  children.  But  how  much  more  could  be  done  if  we  but  had  the  room? 
I  think  fully  half  that  apply  have  to  be  refused  because  there  is  no  vacancy.  We  had  at  .the 
beginning  of  the  year  thirty-six  children  in  the  Nursery,  and  have  received  during  the  year  twenty- 
six,  making  sixty-two  that  have  been  spared  a  hard  time,  and,  in  some  cases,  much  suffering,  by 
the  work  of  this  institution. 


